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	1. Chapter 1

**My version of their very first things... enjoy!**

Their first real kiss is kind of accidental. Well, it starts with a little accident. They're flying back from Dragon Island after checking some new nests and they want to stop by the cove on the way back and just before landing Toothless unintentionally cuts in front of Stormfly, who suddenly stops in the air and Astrid falls from her back. The fall is not a big one, roughly 10 feet but she ends up in a muddy puddle, face first.

After a much safer landing Hiccup rushes to her and there's nothing wrong with the girl, she's just absolutely furious, raging with anger. She immediately starts to punch him really hard but she looks kind of hilarious with all the wet smudge on her face and her ever growing wrath.

Hiccup cannot help and his quiet chortle quickly turns into a loud laugh, maddening the fierce girl even more. The hitting becomes even harder, actually really painful and she is cursing, calling Hiccup all sorts of nasty names.

The boy wants to end all his sufferings but instead of fighting back – well, Astrid is a girl after all and it wouldn't be nice – he grabs her shoulders hard and brings her close enough so he can press his eager lips on her filthy mouth.

This comes as a huge surprise and she forgets to resist and unintentionally opens her mouth and let's the guy's hungry tongue inside. After 10 seconds of the most amazing feeling she has ever felt up to this point in her life, she remembers that she is actually quite angry, pushes away the lust fueled lad and gives him the biggest slap of his and her life.

His ears are still ringing when she actually jumps on him making them fall into the tall grass and her lips are all over his and an a seemingly endless make-out session starts because even though what he did was an utterly rude and outrageous thing, she is head over heels for him, and now their carefully guarded kiss monster is finally out of it's cage.

Hiccup enjoys the situation but at some point he thinks that it'd be wiser to stop this maelstrom of smooches because he doesn't want Astrid to feel just how happy his manhood is about having a hot girl all over him. But before he could nicely move her away from his telltale privates she bites his sensitive lower lip really really hard.

The bite draws blood from his lip and makes his eyes water, but he doesn't mind it at all, it's so Astrid and he likes her as she is. But she is a few steps away now, quickly jumps on her Nadder's back and leaves him without saying good bye. His sore lip aches for days but whenever he licks the bruise, he remembers how he got it and it makes him grin every time.

They meet at training the next day and somehow he's confident enough to think that they will be the last ones to leave. He feels a bit cheated when she leaves with the others and starts to check the locks of the cages when suddenly she is right behind him and when he turns to face her she softly places her fingers on his bruised lip. He gives a little peck on his index finger, barely noticeable. She stands on tiptoes now, because he is slightly taller than her and she places her hand on his nape and brings him closer for a less lustful more gentle third kiss, which is quickly followed buy a fourth and a fifth one. Hiccup's lip is on fire but he doesn't mind it at all because being this up close and personal with Astrid Hofferson worth all the pain in the world.

This kissing thing quickly becomes a habit and they grab every opportunity to practice.

It's also quite an exciting thing because even though they never actually discuss it, neither of them is ready to share their newly found passion with the world. So they sneak and hide and no one but their dragons are the witnesses to their quickly budding love.

Even though both of them are quite careful, Hiccup is the one who almost gives away their secret. He gives out a muffled laugh when Ruffnut teases Astrid about being a 'kiss virgin' but when Astrid looks at him with narrow, angry eyes he somehow manages to turn the laugh into a clumsy cough.

Ruff seems suspicious at first but Snotlout appears and she runs to him to give a totally disgusting sloppy kiss on his mouth, because they're engaged now and disturbingly enough they are really into PDA. Astrid steps closer to Hiccup and punches him on the upper arm, not really hard, because she never hits him hard anymore and when she drops her hand down, Hiccup touches her wrist softly.

They lock eyes and if Snot and Ruff aren't occupied with licking each other's face off, they'd absolutely notice the fire burning between their friends.

Hiccup wishes he could say something but his lips are sealed.

They have to depart at this point because there's going to be a spring celebration in the Meade Hall and the girls agreed to help with the decorations. Hiccup knows that his father really takes pride in these gatherings and they are really important for him, so he feels ashamed that it hasn't even started yet and he's already thinking about how he can sneak out with Astrid when no one notices...

The celebration is turns out to be really great and even though Hiccup rather have a party of two, he actually quite enjoys himself up until the point when he can't have a decent conversation with anyone because the Berkians are just too wasted. Well, he and Astrid are just a little bit tipsy but he hasn't talked to her yet because he wants to save the best chat for last, preferably in private.

They sit next to each other but she's busy chatting with Ruff's mom and he's talking to Fishlegs. Suddenly and totally unexpectedly Astrid grabs his thigh under the table which makes him jump and he clumsily spills his mead all over Fishlegs. Astrid looks at him with seemingly worried eyes and says something about him probably being a little bit too drunk to stay.

He refuses the accusation but when Astrid insists on walking him home he finally understands what she means. He even starts to behave a little drunk and stumbles over a couple of things and people on their way out. Astrid shakes her head seeing his really bad acting attempts, but smiles when Hiccup makes the 'confused Hiccup' face at the doorway and pushes him out.

When they're out of sight, she grabs his hand whistles to her dragon. Stormfly appears from seemingly nowhere and she jumps on her and Hiccup quickly follows the girl, quite amused by the fact that she was too planning on getting away from the party with him well in advance.

They go to a view point of Berk and they hide under a large silvery leafed tree. It's a full Moon so everything is very bright and for long minutes he only cups her face and just looks into those eyes that reflect the orangey planet up above them. For granted, he is a little bit tipsy but he cannot tear his eyes away from her face and almost says something very serious, much sooner than he should say it.

Luckily, he bites his lip and never says a word instead he starts to move his thumb over Astrid's lips. It's kind of ticklish but it's okay because the girl is sort of petrified - for the first time in her life she thinks that Hiccup is so painfully handsome and she wants to scan his face as long as possible, memorizing all his freckles and features, so when he is not around and she closes her eyes, thinking about him, she could recall his face as clearly as possible.

Hiccup stops ghosting her mouth with his thumb and puts his hand on her waist moving a little bit closer to her. They start to kiss and this time it feels different. It has a depth. A meaning. And it totally feels awesome. Astrid feels awesome, he thinks happily and an utterly bold idea comes into his mind. Normally he wouldn't be brave enough to try it, but he had enough mead tonight and it makes him a lot more self-confident. Yeah, that, plus he remembers ogling her erm... chestal regions all day during training. It's not something he's proud of but he's a man and it's not his fault that his eyes are sometimes glued to her boobs, especially since he noticed that they got bigger in the past half year... The worst case is when the training involves some jumping and... Gods, they're bouncing in front of his curious eyes.

So he feels that he has to touch them, now or never, even if it means getting a severe beat up. But he cannot resist the temptation, so his fingers start to snake up slowly and softly. When he timidly reaches the points of interest, he feels that Astrid's tongue stops in his mouth and he's almost on the verge of a heart attack expecting some hard blows and two broken wrists but after two seconds, the girl continues the kiss and it seems she is cool with his explorations...

When roughly an hour and several more kisses and touches later he gets to bed, he cannot stop smiling. Actually, he giggles like some teenage girl and wishes to brag about feeling Astrid Hofferson's tatas, but of course he'd never do that, because he respects her very much.

And probably he is already in love with her a little bit.

**Okay, guys, don't hesitate and tell me whaddya think. :-)**


	2. Chapter 2

**Hello dearest Readers,**

**Oh, I really wanted to continue my stories I just didn't have the time. I have an insane February ahead of me :-z But finally I managed to write this lengthy chapter, hope you enjoy it. (Next time when I have a little free time, which now seems a bit impossible, I'll update my other stories – just in case you read those too.)**

When Ruffnut basically refuses to get off from the Monstrous Nightmare and let go off of Snotlout's mouth, even though her brother is basically hanging on her braids, trying to tear her off, Hiccup thinks that it's probably high time for an intervention. If they cannot control their feelings and their dragons, there's really no point in training...

He doesn't really feel like talking about these delicate things with Snotlout - or anyone else for that matter - but he knows he has to act like the responsible one. He always has to. Okay, there's one person who he can rely on, so he asks Astrid to do the talking with Ruffnut and when he casually mentions it, it's really hard not to kiss her, but the rest of the gang is standing just a couple of feet away, so for the time being he settles for some indiscreetly lengthy lip staring. When Astrid notices what he is doing her cheeks turn rosy and she punches his left arm just a little bit harder than it's necessary, but she's actually happy that she has such an effect on him.

Hiccup approaches Snotlout and asks him to come to one of the old pens that he currently uses as an office. When the door closes behind them, Hiccup doesn't really know how to start it. Snotlout looks more confident than ever before plus he has a huge grin on his face, not to mention his chin, that is still covered with some disturbing saliva, remains of the previous make-out session.

"Erm...we need to talk about certain aspects of your... new behavior... with Ruffnut.", he starts and he doesn't dare to look into his cousin's eyes, so he chooses to check out his prosthetic instead. It still looks the same.

"I know, aren't we the most awesome couple that Berk has ever seen?", answers the boy happily.

"Erm... you are... and don't take it the wrong way I'm really happy for you and... I'm glad that you're going to get married soon, it just... we're trying to work here and... if you are always... concentrating on each other... you know, it can be ineffective and... even dangerous on the long run."

There. He said it. His cousin makes a really dumb face which means that he is totally clueless now. They're awesome yet they have to stop what they are doing? It doesn't even make sense...

Hiccup swallows hard, he knows this expression far too well. It means that he has to go into details and he really doesn't feel like it. Why can't his show-off cousin be discrete about one little thing in his life, for Thor's sake? Snot is elated and he gets it, because actually he himself is pretty cheerful these days, but he feels that the joy of two people should be kept private.

Snotlout still looks as if he is thinking really hard but finally he snaps his fingers and points at Hiccup.

"I know what your real problem is, cuz."

"You do?', asks back Hiccup and has a strong feeling that he doesn't want to know about his real problems.

"Yeah, sure. You're jealous.", says Snot with a confident smile.

"Why would I be jealous?"

"Because you're not getting any."

It's not Hiccup's fault that when his dopey relative hints at his lack of experience, he blushes a little. Okay, he's not getting any. At least not yet. But as things are going now... he just might get lucky, someday. Like in five years' time. He might speed up the process, though. He just has to impress her with something... It's so embarrassing that even though he is somewhat stronger now, he is still not good with axes and hatchets and swords. Life is hard when you fall for the warrior.

But first, he has to get out of this awkward situation and even that seems a bit of a burden now, even though there are no weapons involved – at least for the time being.

"I can assure you that it has nothing to do with my..."

"Oh, cut the crap, everybody knows that you're a miserable dude because you fall for the Ice Princess."

"I fall for the who?", at this point Hiccup feels that he's more confused than ever before. Another conversation that he shouldn't have started. Yeah, he should have asked Astrid to do the talking with him too, if she felt cornered she'd smack Snot's big ole face and bang, the problem is solved.

"We call Astrid the Ice Princess, because, you know, she's cold as ice. And you are so into her, don't even try to deny it."

"Erm... I'm not denying anything, I just don't think this name fits her...", says Hiccup and he's getting redder and redder, because now he actually thinks about how passionate Astrid is when it comes to kissing. Well, kissing him.

"Oh, please, you don't even know what I'm talking about. You don't know what it means when a real woman loves you. When she opens her heart to you. And opens some other parts of her... Dude, you're missing out on a lot of things. Like on the real good stuff. You know, when they touch your..."

At this point, Hiccup feels that he just has to interrupt Snotlout, because he is a visual guy and he really doesn't want to know what Ruffnut touches on his cousin.

"Thank you for... explaining all of that to me. Good... talking. So, anyways, I've just wanted to ask you to keep all these good things and the deep real woman love away from training. Do you think you could do that?"

"Sure.", says Snotlout and steps close enough to pat Hiccups shoulder, "And don't worry cuz. Once you get over the Ice Princess, you can reach out to other girls. Hey, I've heard that Berserker girls do literally anything for a sack of apples and a sheep. So you have a chance with them to you know... get lucky."

"Thank you, I think I feel lucky enough.". And he blushes again. It's a good thing Snotlout cannot read the signs of any emotions, so his little bit immature but still very serious feelings are safe. "Okay, good talking, as I've said before. You can go back to your dragon... yeah, I'm happy about you."

Snotlout leaves and Hiccups sighs. He is not really good at communicating about sensible topics. So know he hopes that Astrid has a better luck with Ruffnut.

Astrid decides to go out from the training arena with Ruffnut and persuades her to sit under a huge, blossoming apple tree. It's strange how she never ever cared about flowers or smells or seasons and now she's actually happy that they have a sweet-scented spring going on. She's changing at an alarmingly fast speed...

"So what is it, sis?", asks Ruffnut when they sit down under the tree on the soft grass. Astrid doesn't answer the question immediately but examines her face carefully and she is surprised just how happy her girlfriend seems to be. She finds it utterly strange that someone can actually like Snotlout.

"Hiccup asked me to talk to you about how you and Snot behave during training.", she says finally and factually.

"And just what do you mean by that?"

"Well, you spend more time on his dragon nowadays than on your own. And you know, Tuff cannot control the Zippleback all by himself."

Ruffnut takes a deep breath and it seems even though she's such a nincompoop most of the time, she gets what Astrid wants to communicate to her.

"Yeah, I know. It's just... I'm so excited."

"I know, you're wedding is coming up in a couple of weeks."

"Ah, it's not the wedding. Well, it's not just the wedding. It's a secret, but we're thinking about doing it. Like tomorrow. When his parents are not at home."

Astrid has a puzzled look on her face. It's not the answer she expected. "You mean, you want to do that thing?", she says finally not being a 100 percent sure that she understood it right.

"Sure thing. And I'm actually really looking forward to it."

"But... why exactly?"

"Hah, sister, I love that you are so naive and innocent. But it's okay, you have no idea about this whole boy thing."

Astrid doesn't reply anything to it just bites her lip. Sure. She has no idea about boys. Well, except from the fact that some of them are really good kissers. And she successfully suppresses a smile when it comes to her mind just how good kisser he is...

"Look, I tell you how things work. You fall far a boy, you start to kiss and then you do some other things, and... then you start to be interested in the more serious stuff and then there's nothing left, but the final thing. The big one. The one they always murmur about."

"And does that mean you're at the finish line?", Astrid is really dumbfounded. How come that they have already done all those things that preceded the most important one? When did they find the time? And the place? She doesn't see herself doing it in the near future. Or should she? Oh, no. It's one thing to let him learn a bit about female anatomy and another thing to do something that cannot be reversed. No. Not in the near future. They've already lived 17 years without it, so they might as well wait another 17.

"Yep. And trust me, sis, these things are stupendous! Some of them are even breath-taking. Others require a lot of creativity and flexibility. So I really feel sorry for you..."

"Sorry? For me? Why on Earth?"

"You know, because you're into that lame one, Hiccup. I mean it's not about his leg, that's actually quite awesome... he's just... he will never do anything to win you over. You started liking each other like three years ago and you're still not his girlfriend or anything."

Or anything?Astrid shivers a bit. She remembers how they met early this morning to have a little time for each other. She was lying on the ground, the dew from the grass made the back of her clothes wet but she didn't care because he was on top of her, his strong hands cupping her face, thumbs stroking her cheeks and their tongues were in each other's mouths for a ridiculously long time and...

She coughs a little before she can collect her thoughts. "Ruff, I don't really care about him right now.", and her face becomes crimson red, because it's probably the biggest lie she has ever said.

"Yeah... right.", says Ruffnut curiously scouring her face.

"And aren't you afraid?", says Astrid, trying to avoid the Hiccup-question.

"Of what? He's not going to bite me... Well, sometimes he does bite me, but I happen to love it.", says Ruff and starts to giggle.

"What if it turns out? What if you end up... pregnant?"

"Haha, I should call you my baby sister, you're that naive!"

At this point Astrid seriously starts to feel ashamed. How come that there's a topic that she is so dumb about and Ruffnut seemingly knows so much?

"Still, it doesn't sound like a solid plan..."

"Look... first of all there are like a ton of tricks and contraceptives. I'm pretty sure that my mom and dad are still banging all the time and voila, they only have me. And my stupid brother, but he doesn't count. We're the results of the same... Oh, I do not even want to think about it."

"Yeah, me neither. So what are those contraceptives...?", asks Astrid desperately trying to sound neutral.

"Hah, why do you even care?", laughs Ruff, but then she decides that it's none of her business and starts to lists all the herbs, potions, drinks, ointments and lotions she knows about. Astrid is looking at her fingers as if she didn't really care, but she is making a long mental note. Just in case... she needs it 17 years from now.

"So, that's about it.", finishes Ruffnut and she claps her hands feeling content about her extensive knowledge. "But you know, that's not the main thing. Not the contraceptives."

"Then what?", asks Astris curiously.

"It's that I'm a million percent sure that he loves me. And no matter what, he'll always be there for me. And he's marrying me because he wants to prove it. Astrid, I wish you felt the same way about someone someday. I really wish."

Astrid smiles a little and blushes a lot. "Yeah, right, thank you... I think we probably should go back now."

"Of course. And Astrid. Point taken. We'll behave."

"Thank you."

When they go back to the arena, Astrid makes eye contact with Hiccup, then she accurately examines her from head to toe ."What's with the look?", he whispers confusedly, but she just quickly shakes her head before jumping on the Nadder.

Later that night they sit at the shore in a sun tent, that Hiccup made in the forge, not exactly to protect them against the beams of the sun, because it's really never that warm in Berk, but to be safe from prying eyes. They just sit next to each other, enjoying the closeness and the waves of the vast ocean in front of them.

"So, how was the talk?", asks Hiccup breaking their silence.

"Good. Yeah... They seem to be a really responsible couple.", answers the girl, still looking at the water, trying to be as vague about the subject as possible. She really doesn't want to share her new knowledge with the boy she... likes sitting with at the shore (or truth be told, anywhere).

"Snotlout? And Ruffnut?", says Hiccup amusedly then reaches for her hand and starts to draw little circles on her palm with his index finger.

"Whatever.", she answers then remains silent, trying to avoid the awkward topic. She'd rather just enjoy quietly what he does to her, because his finger now leaves her palm and it goes up and down on her bare arm, leaving trails of goosebumps behind. It's a good thing that she chose to wear a sleeveless shirt instead of her normal combat wear, but she is not planning on going to battle tonight after all.

Hiccup looks at her arm, quite liking the nakedness of it. Ice Princess. What a stupid nickname. The more he thinks about it, the more he wants to kiss the presumed coldness out of her. She turns her head towards him looking at his slowly caressing finger. Hiccup puts his hand on her waist and brings her closer to him. Soon their lips are burning under each other. It's not a lustful kiss at first, but a slow, caring one. It's such a miracle that you can tell one another a lot of things without saying a word or at least Hiccup hopes that Astrid is now feeling very loved and beautiful, because he tries to pour all his emotions into the kiss. He is yet afraid to talk about them but he's fearless when it comes to showing them.

A couple minutes later something changes. Deliberately or not, Astrid bites him a little and it somehow turns a switch and the kiss starts to get a lot more greedy. And it's not just the kiss, it's their hands too. Astrid starts to stroke his hair with her long fingers, and as for Hiccup... his fingers are starting to crawl up under her shirt. It's quite an exciting journey and he travels up really slowly, not wanting the girl to think that he rushes things, because he doesn't. They have all the time. As he gets into the upper regions, he feels that the tip of his fingers are at least 10 degrees warmer than the rest of his body and it might just be true because Astrid feels that her skin is burning under his touch. Oh, for Odin's beard, why is he doing it so painfully slowly?

Something seems to be odd, though, and Hiccup's fingers stop for a minute when they doesn't find the hem of her breast bindings... He crawls up a bit, hesitantly and no... it's not there. It's just her skin. Hiccup can feel his heartbeat in his throat... is it some kind of a weird casual Freya's day today? Or... did she deliberately forget about an otherwise important piece of clothing because she knew that they would be together and he couldn't resist her temptation? The thought of it almost makes him faint but he gathers his courage and now two of her supposedly most beautiful and sensitive body parts are now under his palms. His kisses become slower now, because most of his brain activity is concentrating on something else. Something new. He starts to experiment with his finger, slowly, carefully and when after some delicate rubbing she moans into his mouth and pulls his hair, he has to smile into their kiss. A couple of seconds later she lets go of his hair and their lips part. His hands and fingers stop and when she quietly looks deep into his emerald eyes he manages to free his hands under her shirt. It's not that he is happy about it, but it'd be weird sitting there like that.

She takes a deep breath and lies down on her back. He lies next to her and reaches for her hand.

"It was very very... oomph.", she says a couple of minutes.

"Oomph?", he asks curiously.

"Meaning... very very amazing.", she adds quietly.

Hiccup swallows hard. Sometimes it's really hard not to tell Astrid that he loves her more than anything in this world.


	3. End Note

Hello kids,

After re-reading this fic of mine I decided on not finishing it, because I'm not 'feeling' it anymore. Sorry about that, I hate to leave unfinished business behind, however I have a new fic which has the very same theme (first things) but it's strictly for grown-ups because of it's adult themes and language.

Anyways, if your a still interested, it's called 'Rendezvous on Itchy Armpit'.

Have a great weekend you all,

Haddocks&Tails


End file.
